DEFENDER OF DEMOCRACY
wife. She had a powerful mind. She was cultured and she was a Puritan, but very moderate. I have learned much from her and she much from me. I brought her knowledge, but she shaped me/'
The carriage now entered the park. The soldiers clicked their heels and presented arms. The President's daughter conducted me to two simple and lightsome rooms, where her mother had spent the last years of her life. On the death mask there the suffering of the war years seemed to have left no traces. Among her husband and their three children, whom I knew at home and abroad, the spirit of this remarkable woman moved, especially in this house. I read some pages which she had written to her daughter in prison during the war. They were in German, for no other language was allowed. As I have spoken of the confidence which this man has in a guiding Providence, I shall quote here a few sentences from the mother's letter to her daughter. They express the feelings of a mother towards the daughter who, she knows, has been deprived of liberty on account of the ideas in which her father believes. The letter runs:
"It is a Sunday afternoon. There is a wind blowing. The air is full of moisture and the grey clouds
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